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No MAN CAN LIV£ WITH flUILTf " A TRANSQRESSOR tS NEVER FREE. 
HE 13 HOUNDEO DAY AND NIBHT SY THE PICTURE OF Hit BLOOOY DEED. 
BUT SCOTT CALDWELL THOU9MT H£ WOULD ESC ARC THE CURIE— THE 
TERRIBLE CURSE OF.,.. 




On r*E HU8E LAKE OF THE CALDWELL ESTATE, 
PARALYTIC MILLIONAIRE PAUL CA LOWELL CASTS 
HIS LINE. HIS SON SCOTT ROWS SULLENLY, .. 





I'll THROUGH TAKING 
ORDERS FROM YOU' I'M 
TIRED OF WATCHING OVER 
YOU LIKE A SICK PUPPY.. 
J HATE YOU AND I 
REFUSE TO 
LET YOU RUIN 
MY LIFE? 





At THC INQUEST PAUL CALDWELL'S DEATH IS RULED 
ACCIDENTAL. THEN, AS MOURNERS ARRIVE. 



EASY.SCOTT.' DOHT 
TAKE IT SO HAROf 
YOUR FATHER 
SUFFERED/ MAYBE 
THIS WAS FOR 



* f DON'T n 
; { FROM ME/ 



TAKE MM/ 
f DAD/ DAD 1 





Some weeks later... 


DAD 


SCOTT, DARLINfl 
ISN'T IT TOO V 
SOON AFTER > 
YOUR FATHER'S 
DEATH? WE J 
CAN WAIT f 
TO SE // 
MARRIED.' )V 


\ WANTED 
) IT THIS WAY, 
DEAREST/ HE 
PASSED AWAY IN 
MY ARMS SAVINS— 
"SCOTT, MARRY 
ELLEN— SHE'S 
A GOOD GIRL. 
OON'T DELAY/* 








te^l 



A MONTH LATER, A DAY BEFORE 
THE BIG EVENT, SCOTT'S 
TAILORS ARRIVE. 



AH, MR. CALDWELL^ 
HERE'S YOUR SUIT— 
AND RIGHT ON TIMI 



IT FITS VERY WELL, GENTLE- 
MEN, VERY-- -MO/ MOf-lT 
CAN'T BE f 





I-I DON'T UNDERSTAND, 
MB CALDWELL! THERE'S 
NO CARNATION ON 
THAT COAT? > 




That night scott can't sleep... he tosses 
a no turns™ suddenly the darkness 15 pene- 
trated by weird squnds..x 

— ii.i - - .. r i ■ r I > i . 1 



SQUEAK, SQUEAK. SQUEAK f 

WHY QIQ YOU Bfl I T. SCOTT ? WHY DID 
" Yog 00 IT, SCOTT? 





THIS MUD? THE SAME 
DIRT THAT COVERS FATHER"! 
GRAVE? IT CAN'T 8£f 



Horror-stricken and bewildered, scott 
soon finds himself standing in front of 
his father's grave 

SOON 
HMD THIS 
MYSTERY f. 



^f- WE'LL 
( GET Bf 
^ , MY 



^ 



Like a man possessed, scott diss furiouslt' 

T 



Finally, scott reaches the casket, and 





RuNNINQ WILDLY TOWARD THE 
LAKE, SCOTT TURKS HIS HEAD 
IN THE DIRECTION OF THE EERIE 
SQUEAK, SUDDENLY, HIS FOOT 
CATCHES, AND 



Scott falls into the chilled 
waters of the lake. and his 
body slowly sinks and sinks 
and sinks. 



...AND SOON, A WHITE 
OBJECT RISES TO THE 
SURFACE AND FLOATS 
OUT, AND THEN DISAP- 
PEARS... A WMT£ 
CARNATION ft 





Learn this Quick, Easy Way 



OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — NO MATTER HOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU ARE! 

ERF'S #v#rr icfaaca «l »*|f-d)*f*Ns* **4 Itthoi attack, wrgpped up tat* on* 
r»d>bl«ad*d potkaa* TaJ* a*w fftit-wkaviaa, *fittm will maka you ta«a>— 
ar It i*ai#, t catt yaa a caat. Tan daa't aaaa* amida. I T«m a"aa't h«*« ta 
■a a if I Taa [ait km** ta haaw daw I 

in avary dr»*fn.t«-aack.jv' a ft. tiparft taach <r«i tfcrwtjk plctam a*d 
tieri*.. Hfiw yaw C«n KO. y**r imamy with «nt clffBN .citnf.4*; wall-tal 
Mow ta matt*.- him wih pwJi-ihi^f, ami. tag, wTtillJaa haldiJ Haw ta ■*• 
kit straw*, th fa tfaifray kiattH tw/a»fk deadly Jl^Jlttw. 

Ntvvr aaata art*** «r i*f away fraai • K'ft. twaqlfta ■ *•■ wa»darf»l 
«+**d**c# -jk*a *»« fc**w that f*aV« M«Mr f tJa**, »»#t hMt **" 
paik ga* araawd. Tbiak af **• ratpaaf ethart will li«i far yan, tb# t*toty 
tway'il **■! b**« with yaw, »kaa tkay *** *■• >kft « r*»fh, tawfk. 
wvrmppim^, «*a«tt-**c-a»t kalliaa yaa ««• a*. 

T«a laorn qalffctf and • «.>(* tbranfh par amaiJi* «•*■ "irflwrnotlaa 
Blatar* -.*thad- Van l*«ra avarp it«acr h ttarf hold, »v»r, trip «i 
portrayed by &*r viper It. It** mvt lika •)« ttinaj pariana! ia.tr we* So* la 
fcuf mi ham*. And whol i mart, yea do*'* pay ta* pnca af 
pt.r»»gl imtructiSR. Tn* aiaerl, wha prepared thai* "it.r„(l A>t vHl 
l«fry r«d»bJ*«d*d America* ta hw« haw ta dHfad huf s*lf Tkty **•«* 
ta ataaa a "Im*. "a*" af ***ry \_*e.i *■*. 5* tfc* yrict *f rh*t* haa M 
wgt nndr .« law tint r*rry»a« cavfd a Bard ta |WI »a**i. In, (N caa't 
•award ta ba w.tbaat Baa**, 

Wi want yfl V ta h#*r all Urn hoaav Wr want yeu ta be ofal» la d«****d 
yaartatf aqam.l eay otlack.tr,. *a matter haw ha f njkri. Thtrtlort* wa'N 
vend yc* all I baoki fen- rh* **•■<# af aaly 2. 

SEND NO MONEY— RUSH COUPON NOW! 

Mafcr at ^roft aar chiMMt l.a* ft* atoatr. .atoii to* >r*f*r. Wa.a la. 

■ petit*** Oalivm r*»r packa^r. eaaotit oaty II. Ml bIvl »*ttAa# •»« 
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mriirvi 1km v*«t« ■■!■ ywH- maavy will b* rcluadttf 
»«.! »OU Villi IfMbl* >•(■••> ^Mllll 

p r ,»«. now ^•aa-a." 1 ™™ 

A #» "tCKWICK CO. 

•w\^A 1 ^# W l.i«l,TiiM..,.Hi. 

™/ijL) iV p>V A a' *■** ■*• • «•»» •* 

G liiMtltk Mii-f— tO* 

O Wr.itli., — iOc 

I If r«« chr<« f«» BOaLl, w* will Mna f*4 **» t*k« wiHlvwt 
- .ad.tw.gi ttmr^mi 

^▼J Eaclotta Hi* 1 •!«>• .<•• t»« ticaki all ca*rg*i 

W f •»••>■■ 

♦ G *»"d COO I ii pt* ■• (VINrrr, t>h» » «»♦ ■»» *M C.O.t. 
iui|n IN* CO*, far •••• taaa 11 Ml. 

'*. NAM! 

% AODJtm 




MX ♦*** 

f V »V 4«K^ H /ia-JIrta— S 



CITT- 



ZONE- 



iTATf — 



PICK WICK CO. lat Akl. Tiai.i Sq .«•.. N*w T»ri It 



rl w aaatfilaai Ha* rf I a* Mi Hhall I tpa i«l 

I Itp Ma iaaara**Rr Maaal at Ml | MI | M jw i fc 



YOU CANT DO BUSINESS WITH SATAN' FICTION AND LEGEND 
TELL US THAT MAHY MEN HAVE TRIED, BUT THEY HAVE ALL 
ENDED UP IN THE SAME PLACE f AND WHAT HAPPENS WHEN HOMER 
CARMICHAEL UNSUSPECTINGLY STRIKES UP A BARGAIN WITH THE 
MAN IN THE RED SUIT? 




HOMES CARMICHAEL. A WEAK LITTLE MAN, HAS 
ONLY ONE ENJOYMENT OUT OF LIFE... HIS PUKCTUALIT 
IN ALL HIS YEARS AT HASKIN'S HARDWARE, INC., HE 
HAS NEVER SEEN LATE OR ASSENT. NOW, AT BREAK- 
FAST. 



GOOD-BYE. DEAR.' I'LL 8E HOME THE USUAL 

TIME. 536 t 




Breakfast is finishid, and at precisely *oi 

HOMER IS AT THE DOQR,R£AOYTO LEAVE... 



.ATER.AS HOMER ENTERS THE ELEVATOR 



MORNING, MR. CAR 
MICHAEL' RI6HT 
ON TIME AGAIN, 
EH? 




That afternoon at lunch. 



HOMER 
HOW CAN 

you stand 
such A 

RIGID SCHED 
ULE ? 



SOME MEN LIKE TO 
DRINK . OTHERS TO GAMBLE '. IT 
EXCITES THEM? WELL. THIS EXCITES 
ME JUST AS MUCH f ITS A CHALLENGE 
AND IT'S GONE ON FOR SO LONG. IT 
WOULD KILL ME TO BREAK IT * OH. 




The time is 4 55, and evert day at this time 
homer starts cleaning up. ready to 60 home... 




7 



MY, HOW 
TIME 

FLIES" 




DON'T WORNY, 
HOMER r THIS 
WON'T TAKE LONG.' 




HOMER, YOU VE BEEN A 
LOYAL EMPLOYEE FOR 
22 YEARS, NEVER OUT 
A SINGLE DAY, OR 
LATE? THIS PARTY 
IS IN YOUR HONOR' 





THERE AIN'T A THINS IN THI5 
WORLD THAT CAN'T BE OONC * 
WHAT'S TNOUBUN' YA 7 



WELL, YOU 
SEE, IT'S LIKE 





OF HIS HOUSE, 



One beer is enough to make homer car- 
michael drowsy, a nd soon he is in front 

h'mmnf who's he trying 
to kid? wake up tomor- 
row and it will be 
today/ poppycock? well, 




WELL, HOW DO YOU IKE THAT ? X'VE SEEN 
fONE ALL EVENING AND HELEN DOESN'T 
EVEN NOTICE IT f 1HE HAS THE 8ALL TO 
r tr I'LL SPEAK TO HER 



THROW A PAfirr 





ANDERSONS? PARTY? OF COURSE.' THAT ALL 
HAPPENED THE NIGHT BEFORE LAST f THEN 
BARNEY WAS RIGHT? TODAY , 
IS YESTERDAY' MY W "OMER, EAT YOUR 

RECORD IS INTACT/ BREAKFAST. . .YOULL 



BE LATE 



r; 






if- 



K\ 







GOOD NIGHT, MR CARMICHAELf 
WON'T SEE YOU TOMORROW. 
MY DAY OFF. YOU KNOW ( ' 




An Amazing NEW HEALTH SUPPORTER BELT 
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QMS ■ aula. ln« "Wy «!■<••" aiaka ya* >*>k aaa 1 f»l 
■* yaart alaar than yau realty «*r fttaa ban, at Ion, 
If 1h» uuwtr to yaur prablami r 'Chavahar", tna waatfar- 
ful itaw ad jg« labia haaflk l a ppa rtar half la acianlJAtalty 
caattnttlad t* kala yaw laak and latl yaara yaanfari 

-CHEUHLIER 
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LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 

POSTURE §ADT Dllirilll . „ , 

Got a Bay Window'? BULGING 




BAY WINDOW" 

Why go «fi day aftar aay wrtrh an "jld-Buni" i*>a E 'ta<rJan Wlaa 
...at with a r, r.d back lhal aifak aaaluta lapaart* Jutt im 
haw "Chavaltar" Mnfa ya*J vital (antral wktra yaw aaad It 
Bawl "CfcaaoBa*" hat a auttMa >iraa Vaa adjuM lha bah itia 
way >au went. PltiMI Taar "aay-windaw" bulaa li liftid la ... 
(•aHatiaa" avt— yd yaa lad waaaarhlly taw? art ah la I 
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DO YOU ENVY WIN 

who con 
'KEEP ON THEIR HET? 



end Inert it* got a 
"CHlVAUeK" . . . 



KOtfT 

ADJU1IHINT 
Warbt aula* at a 
ftaBMlimflvarfitiil 
'h ■ i < rap ana pr Mfo t 
Tha ball It par Urtlr 
odigind la veul 




DITJKMJkaLf 
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Mr-caaladl Scirmlifiitjlly 
■tod* ft> aivt wondartvl 




iwo-w.r 

l-t.«.|.t.«-H 

WON 01*. CLOTH 
Plnt.lv hold. 

ivyaf 
H tliialc k •( 

at raw braalj 

band, itaap. 
■aati. ate. 



YOU NEED A 

"CHEVALIER"! 



HtultMul, Enjoyabli Abdominal Control 

It", are at! Yew can wear "Cha^alEat" all any lana. 
Will not bind ar mok, r eu latl can.Fiiettd. That , 
h«Dui, lha Iwp-war »-<-r*a-l-c-h cloth plw, Ik* 
troMI edtv»lrrt,r> bring yau pa'ftorwJ.tarf **. Th# 
"Ch#*atior" it dtuanarj rxtord'ia. hj niantira Ik', 
of koollMhrl potturt control If "a roaato b p ■ apart! 
fa a/", ( Bif IP, camfarl and hrroi'Mu! "Utr" rau 
wont. J'jii wo. oil Itl* wondartul loaturat ha law, 
And rrmartibat-yoa [of fit tha ' Chavoliar" mm 
Itil Tlial. Mall iha coupon naM -awl 



REE TRIAL OFFER 
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to become a 

Criminal investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 

FIND OUT MOW 

at our Expense 

Yoj have everything to gain . . nothing to lose! Here"* your 
chance to learn st OUR expense whether you have "what it 
tikes" to become a criminal investigator or finger print expert. 
With NO OBLIGATION on your part — mail the coupon 
below requesting our quaiificafion questionnaire. It will be 
sent to you by return mail If, in cur opinion, your answer* 
to aur simple questions ind cate that you have the basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crime detec- 
tion, we will tell you promptly. Then you will alto receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book of Crime" — a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals 

Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over BOO Identification Bureaus 

So this is your opportunity! We have been teaching finger 
prtnt and firearms identification, police photography and 
criminal investigation for over 30 years! OUR GRADUATES 
-TRAINED THROUGH SIMPLE, INEXPENSIVE, 
STEP BY STEP, HOME STUDY LESSONS- HOLD RE- 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U. S. IDENTI. 
FICATION BUREAUS! We know what is needed to suc- 
ceed — NOW we want to find out if you have it! 

Without spending a penny— see how YOU "measure up* 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal investigation. 
Mail the coupon today! 

INSTITUTf OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

f* CVf«» M » W » SVMSlMf JfliJ 
1 920 SunnyiidkAvt)., D«pt. »4»2 CMeMB 40, IN, 



INSTITUTf Of AFrtllD aCIIMCE 
«i» Sunnytld* A*,., 0.014452 Chic« a o M, III, 
Gtmivmcn: Wiihai/i obligation or tupim* on my aart, aaAri m» 
your aj.iht>cit'Ofi siMitioonaira, I undaiiltnd thai uaan rtttipt 
el mi anaarvri you mil immadiatalr «dm« n># if you think irity 
ind-til* thji I havt ■ chines ir> auecf*d le cnnlml invai1iB*!i<h 
•f Iiroh er.nt *ot Thtn i w.u >kii« F«fg tn "B'u* Book of 
Crimt." nd nr O rn-»i, n en your couiaa and Irtt IOC Amwltan 
id* rvt if kni on Ivitaui (matey >ng your itudtnts ar t/atfuatti. 
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JONATHAN POTTS WAS A GENEALOGIST f WHEN HE WAS COMMISSIONED TO LOOK UP THE 
FORTESCU FAMILY TREE, HE WAS PLEASED AT THE PAT FEE IT WOULD SRfNG? HE COULD NOT KNOW 
WHAT GRSSLY TERROR WAS COMING AS HE UNEARTHED THE GRUESOME- 

MONSTER of "» SEA I 




JONATHAN POTTS LOVED HIS WORttf BUT HE WISHED 
THAT 6JG FEE* WOULDN'T SE SO FEW ANO FAR 

BETWEEN? , 

I CERTAINLY HOPETHBlS 
SOMEBODY IMPORTANT 
WHO WANTS HIS FAMILY 
HISTORY TRACED ' 





Pott* was oe lighted' he knew that walter 
uvin««tqn was a rich man f the livingston 
estate was on the maine se a coast. only 




CERTAINLY A BEAUTY, THAT MRS. LIV IN6STON f 
ROMANIAN BLOOD. MAYBE, WITH A STRAIN OF 
6YPSY ' 




Jonathan potts certainly had no premonition 
of the weird thi nos he would find, when 
that next day... j 







(Ml BALKAN FORTESCUS HAD A TURSID, * TER- 
RIBLE HISTORY' POTTS FOUND WHERE IT If •AN, 
WHEN THE SWA0BERIN8 BARON VASLOV FOR- 
TESCU RULED Nil LITTLE FEUDAL KINS DOM. IN 
EUROPE ON THE COAST OF THE BLACK SEA f 




"TnIRI CAME A DAY WHEN k BAND OF WANDERINt 
AYPSIES PITCHED THEIR ENCAMPMENT ON A DIE 
PORTION OF THE BARON'S LANDS f" 




'The stpsies were vert pleased with the 
place ' they had 
nto trouble?" 



WE NAVE PICKED WELL 

FRANTI ' WE SHALL BE 

HAPPY HERE? 




r "|_l«l • AT CHILDREN/ 
T1A IS SO ™ 

beautiful' 



rES' YES, MAKE TIA 
DANCE THE TARANTELLA? 



''But, soon, when the baron vaslqv fqrtescu J 

HEARD OF IT,.." J ~^y MO 1 WHAT IS THIS T ^ 



YES, MASTER 

THEY ARE THERE, 

AT THE NORTH 

BY THE SEA! 





i tell you, i 
want no foul byrsieb 
on my land? get 



The baron's BLOW OUTRAGED THE GYPSIES ' THEIR 
OLD CHIEFTAIN TRIED TO STOP THEM, 




DOOMED FORTESCUS? ALWAYS X 
SHALL CALL YOUR FIRST-BORN 

SON, AND EACH SHALL COME 
TO MC ' NONE WILL LIVE RABT 

THIRTY...SAVE WITH ME IN MY 
COFFIN OF THE SEA' AND THEY 

WILL BRING WITH TH|M WHAT 
MOST THEY LOVE? MY 



"It was very funny to the 
baron, as he watches his 
men push the old gipsy into 

THE SEA'" 





'Baron vaslov died ten years 
later, and ms son ruled the 
little kingdom ' he was more 
kindly than ms father it is 
said he loved his young wife 

AND THflR INFANT SON V ERY 
DEARLY.. 




JONATHAN POTTS, AS HE BEAD 
0' IT ALL IN THE. MU5TY OLD 
DDERING . 




And then he read, "after 
the baron emil, it is 
thought that the family 
went to america. * that 
book save no more t he 
might have found others, 

BUT.. 




THE CONSCIENTIOUS JONATHAN POTTS 
WASN'T SURE JUST WHAT HE SHOULO 



J SHOULO I TELL THE 



LIVINGSTONS ABOUT THIS, OR 
JUST REPORT I COULDN'T FIND 
ANYTHING ? BUT IF X 00 THAT, 





He WAS STILL bothered by it. when he drove OUT 

TO CASTLE HILL MANOR THAT EVENING 



ANYWAY, THAT MRS. LIVINGSTON 

IS A WOMAN? THE LEGEND SAID IT 

WAS ONLY MEN.. .THE ELDEST 

SON' YES, I?LL TELL 





HELLO, THEY SEEM TO 
BE HAVING A PARTY OR 
SOMETHING 
WON'T BE ANNOYED AT ME 

CONING WITHOUT PHON- 
ING first! oh, well. 




They received him on the terrace '. they were 
very gracious about it? 



X LOOKED UP YOUR HERITAGE. 
MRS LIVINGSTON' I CAME UPON 
SOMETHING ER . RATHER QUEER* 
NOW, DON'T BE ALARMED... 



*W 



a& 



_-** 






With the blood chilling in nii vein*, the stoic ken 
jonathan potts could only stare at the horrible 
metamorphosis taking place before him,., 



THE SEA It CALLING 
US.' US, NINA.' HA, HA.' 




Once again, fulfillment of the ghastly her tog e 

of horror,., r^ * 



WRETCHED FORTE9CU 
SPAWN, COME TO 
YOUR DOOM,' 




• v- 



THE STORY BEHIND THE COVER - 

GREAT GOG'S GRAVE! 

___^^^~__ - i i ■ t2 



The trouble with me is that 
I am too skeptical; I don't al- 
ways believe what I hear. So, 
naturally, when my girl friend 
Dora asked me to help her look 
for Gog's grave ! didn't stop to 
argue with her. I just said yes, 
figuring it would turn out to be 
a lark in the graveyard that 
would result in nothing more 
serious than some bruised 
shins and maybe a few stolen 
kisses. Anybody else in Center 
City would have argued with 
her a bit. Me, ! never believe 
in ghost stories, and certainly 
not one as old as this. 

The whole city had had ■ 
a recent recurrence of stories 
about Gog. There had been 
some mighty mysterious foot- 
prints seen in mud on rainy 
mornings ar the city edge where 
the old graveyard is. They 
were pretty big, I will admit, 
ouch too big for any bear or 
even circus giant to account 
for. A couple of photos taken 
by a newspaper man showed a 
foot that was maybe twenty 
inches long and with awfully 
long claw marks. Personally, 
I thought it was a gag-the 
silly season for newspaper 
stone- starts about this time 
of year-flying saucers and so 
on. 

So after those footprints were 
found, the newspaper writers 
dug up alt the old legends of 
Gog and rewrote there for the 
Sunday numbers. It seems that 
before the first white colonists 
came to this section, the la* 
diaoa bad a legend. They 



claimed there was a huge man- 
monster named Gog who lived 
nearby. This monster was like 
a man, only about three times 
as big, hairy, tanged like a 
wild animal, and pretty nearly 
immortal. The Indian legend 
had it that Gog had always 
been here— that he'd haunted 
the locality even before they 
themselves had arrived. But 
when it came right down to it, 
nobody ever admitted seeing 
Gog. 

They located the first colo- 
nial graveyard just about where 
Gog's grave or cave or spot 
was supposed to be. That 
shows what tittle regard the 
founding fathers took for the 
redskin's folktales. For a 
while everything was all right. 
Then there came a series of 
midnight troubles. Something 
kidnapped a number of cole- 
nists-and their bodies wete 
never found. Something broke 
into some houses— from the 
roof! Something left whopping 
big footprints along the roads. 
The colonista suspected the 
Indians, but they couldn't prove 
it. Anyway the trouble stopped 
after a while. About fifty years 
later another outbreak oc- 
curred —people missing, etc. 
From the records and news- 
paper stories, the reporters had 
figured out that Gog evidently 
slept for about fifty years, 
then came out from wherever he 
was hiding, bad himself a few 
citizens for aupper, and went 
back to bed. This, they said, 
must have been going on for 



centuries— and it was now just 
about fifty years since the 
last troubles. Gog was evident- 
ly waking up now, they con- 
cluded. 

The stories gave me a laugh. 
I don't believe in auch non- 
sense. Old wives' stories and 
fairy tales, that's alt I figured 
them. But my girl, Dora, is 
imaginative. She was going to 
find out fot herself: she had 
some idea of selling a good 
account of it to the papers. 
And when she asked me to 
join her at the otd graveyard 
and dig for Gog's grave that 
night, I said sure. 

So around midnight we drove 
my old car out to the city's 
edge, patked it by the old 
gates, and lugging ■ shovel 
and pick that Dora had borrow- 
ed somewheres, we hoofed it 
into the cemetery. The place 
was abandoned. There wasn't 
any watchman because nobody 
had been buried there in over 
seventy years— the colonists 
had used it and now it was a 
sort of public park, only the 
ctty had never quite gotten 
around tv filing it up.lt was all 
overrun and the old flat tomb- 
stones from a hundred and two 
hundred years ago were mostly 
fallen over or unreadable from 
age. 

Dora figured that Gog's 
grave was somewhere near 
the center. She was going to 
turn over the old tombstones 
and try to see if any of them 
mentioned it. Maybe the ori- 
ginal settlers had marked the 



spot the Indians thought was 
Gog's. 

Anyway, it vis a night** 
work, for sure, but 1 figured 
that I could snatch a bit of 
seeking now and then and nay- 
be Dora would be so grateful 
for ay help she'd say yes the 
nest time I asked her to marry 
tie. So we set out, Dora holding 
an oil lantern and I carrying 
the pick and shovel, 

Te turned orer a number of 
tombstones but didn't find any 
thing helpful. We read a lot of 
funny eld inscriptions, and 
found some graves that were 
maybe as old as the city. Te 
came, finally, to one old, big 
slab set in the ground— the 
kind of slab that usually marks 
some bigwig. Te sat on it for 
a while, wondering where Gog 
would have been. Then Dora 
kicked the stab idly with her 
foot. The thing rocked! 

"Hey," she said, "what'a 
this?" Te got up and looked. 
Sure enough, the big slab was 
loose, and looked as if it had 
just fallen over. I pushed the 
pick under one edd and strain* 
ed. It moved slowly aside. I 
pushed it farther. A hole wss 
revealed. The slab covered a 
hole in the ground— an opening 
like an open gravel 

In the light of the full moon 
Dora and I looked at each 
other. She set her lantern down, 
got the shove) and we moved 
the slab all the way aside. 
New we looked down. This 
was ne mere grave. This was 
an entrance, for there were eld, 
worn stone stairs going down 
into darkness under the ground! 
Te looked again, wondering 
what to do. If it weren't that I 
didn't want my girl to think I 
was a coward, I'd have beat it 
out of there, but fast! I was 
scared. Bur Dors wasn't. She 
vat only excited. She said, 



"Let's go down and aee where 
tbey lead to." Like a dope, I 
nodded. 

I carried the pick and she 
carried the lantern and we 
started down those stairs. 
They were awfully old and 
worn. Down we went into the 
hole underneath that slab in 
the center of the city's oldest 
graveyard. Te were soon below 
the level of tht ground and still 
those stairs went down before 
us. It was dampish and I could 
smell the mouldy dirt of the 
walls around us. Te were de- 
scending a sort of sloping 
shaft and getting deep. Te 
went down about thirty steps 
and around a little curve and 
then we came out into a sort of 
little cave- like room. Te 
looked around. It was a stone 
enclosed place underground, 
maybe about fifty feet long. 
There was no other exit, just 
the old suits behind us leading 
upwards. 

I breathed essier when I saw 
there was nothing moving down 
there. Nothing alive. I guess, 
going down those stairs, I s 
didn't quite know what to ex- 
pect. Maybe Gog. But all there 
was in that old cave were 
skeletons, lots of them. 

Te walked around among 
them. They were all bare and 
white and old, and maybe a 
couple of hundred of them. 
They must have been lying 
there for dozens of years. "I 
guess maybe this was a mass 
grave back in the colonial 
days," I said at last. "Maybe 
there was an epidemic or an 
Indian massacre and they 
buried all the bodies together." 

"Y-yes,"Dora said uneasily. 
It seemed like a logical ex- 
planation. I didn't try to figure 
out why one section ef the 
room had no skeletons, only a 
cleared spot about fifteen feet 



long with a sort of indentation 
in the ground as if some 
animal were used to sleeping 
there. I didn't mention it to her. 
She bent over, fumbling amid 
the dirt and scraps on the floor 
and then picked up something. 
It was a coin, just a copper 
cent. The light from the lantern 
turned on the date and we 
looked at it. The date was 1902. 
And we knew there had been 
no epidemic in 1902; it was the 
last time there had been so 
many mysterious disappear- 
ances! 

Te didn't say anything more. 
Te iust turned around and 
started back up those stairs. 
Halfway up, I started trying to 
talk myself out of it. "Nuts," 
I said, "Te're acting like a 
couple of fools to run out with- 
out examining the cmyc further. 
I bet the cops know all about 
those bodies. I bet we'll just 
look like a couple of saps when 
we tell them about this. There 
just can't be anything like 
thia Gog thing." 

"No," said Dora, hurrying 
up the stairs with me, as we 
were near big the top, "there 
must be some perfectly simple 
explanation. I don't really be- 
lieve in that foolish old fable." 
Te reached the surface level, 
and panted up the last two or 
three steps, "There is no such 
thing as Gog," Dora said. 

"Oh, yes there is," said a 
voice. As we turned in horror, 
we saw the clawed hands of 
the monster reaching for us as 
he stood by the entrsnce to 
his hidden grave, the slab 
propped up and his great eyes 
gleaming hungrily and his 
tusked jaws opening for their 
first meal in fifty years! 

T b marrow the paper will re- 
port the first of a new series 
of mysterious disappearances, 
Dora and me. 
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